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Hijlom of 

Through all the kingdotnes that acknowledge Ghrift, 
Thrice hath the Hot jpnr- A4.tr s- in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour, in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Dowglas, tane him once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth ®f deepc defiance vp , 

And fhake the peace and fafecy of our throne. 

And what fay you to this 1 Percy, -Northumberland, 

The Archbfihops Grace of Yorkc,Dmw/<y, Mortifnsr, 
Capitulate againfl vs, and arevp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefenewes to thee ? 

Why , Harry do I tell theeofmy foes. 

Which art my necr’ft and deeieft enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflallfearc, 
Bafeinclination, and the ftart offplcene, 

T o fight againft me vnder Tercyes pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfieat his frownes,^ 

T o fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Brin. Do not thinkc fo, you fiiall not finde it fo, 
And God forgiue them, that fo much hauc fwayde 
'Your Maiefiics good thoughts awayfr ora me ; 

S will redeeme all this on Tercyes head : 

And in the doling of f®me glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that t am your fonne. 

When 1 will weare a garment all ofbloud, 

And ftaine my fauours in>a bloudy maske, 

Which wafht away, {hallfcouremy- Xhame with it. 

* nd that (ball be the day, when ereitlights 
t this fame child of honour and reno wne, 

"•nt Hotjpur, this all-prayfed knight, 

•thought of Harry chance to meet, 
-tr.fitcingon his helme, 

"multitudes, and on my head 
h For the time will come 
V rrtherne youth exchange 
•»Y indignities, 

•1 my Lord 
ies on ray behalfc. 




And 
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Henris the fourth. 

And I will call him to fo ftri A account ■ 

That he ihall render cuery g lory vp,~ 

Yea, euen. the fieighteft w or (hip of his time, 

Qr l will tearc the reckoning from his heart* 
ThisinthcnameofGod I promifebere, 

The which if he bepleaf d I ifiall perforrr.e 
Ido befecch your Maicfty may falue, 

The long growne woundcs of my intemperancef 
Ifnot, the end of life cancels allbands, 

And I will die a. hundred thoufand deaths, 

Ere breake the fmallefl parcell of this vow* 

King. A hundred thoufond rebels die in this, • 

Thou (halt hauc charge, and foueratgne trufi herein. 

How now good 'Blunt* thy looices are full offpeed. 

'Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. Sohaththebufines thatlcometofpeakcof. ^ 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland, hath fent word, 

’Xhar.Dotvglds and the Englifb rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month, at Shretvsburie 
A mighty and afearefuli head they are, 

(Ifpromifes be kept on cuery hand) 

As cuer offered foule play in a ftate. 

King. The Earle o ftVefinterland fet forth to day, > 

With him my fooneLord Iohn ofLetocafier,' 

For this aduertifementis fiuedaies old, 

On wednefday next Hurry . thou fhaltfciforward: 

Qn Thutfday, we our fcjucs will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridge-north, and Harry you-lhall march. 

Through Glocefler-(h\ re, bywhich account 
Our bufines valued fomc twelue daies hence 
Our. gcncrall forces trlBridgenonh fhallmect. , 

Our hands are full of bufines. let’s away, 

Aduaritagefeedes him fat, while mend clay. . . Exeunt-.* 
Enter F alfta/ffe andE .’doll. 

FaL Bardoll , am 1 not falne away vilely fince this la ft affion? * 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle? Why ray skin hangs about* 
me like an old Ladies loofe go wne. I am withered like an olde 
appl^Iofou Wsii, tie repent, and that fodainely* yyhild am in 

Ga. forte 




